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‘At Iast It seems certaln that the Hud-
jon River tunnel, connecting Now York
with Jersey City, is to be completed, Thua
It will be possible for New Yorkers to cross
to. Jersey Olty underneath the Hudson

er, making the passage In a few min-

RE
od by alectrle light, =

. THe tunnel, which was abandoned after
nearly one-half of the work had been com-
plated, has now been taken In hand by an
] llsh company. An englneer experi:
eneed In tonnel work about New York 1s
at the head of the construetion scheme; asnd
it Is mow belleved that the work of finish-
fiig the tunnel will soon b= begun.

. Thus will New Yorkers kecure, at an esr
Iy ‘dnte, as Iz pow beleved, facillties of
egress from this clty toward the West,
whieh far-seelng men have long regarded
as lhevitable. It seemed oniy a question of
iimie when the grent North River should
‘eventuaily be tminelled. p

Strange to sny, there 18 no rn!?roud track

grogsing Hudson River this e of Pough.

Jdand [g thus cot off from direct comimuni-
ention with the South. At the present time

efty, although most of the travel from Now
fnt'k 5 towdrd the West and South nng
: mgers nre obliged to cross In ferries
to the numerous rallroad depots of Jersey

Jersey Clty iteplf lvea by contigulty to
the, great metropolfs, and a tunnel under
the North River such as 1L Is oW pey.

[

To Finish the Bio Tunne

the North River to Jerseu.

pased to finigh, wouldl ephance the value
of ronl estate all over thnt town. All the
residents of New Jersey «<aing business in
New York and obliged twiee dally to make
the trip neross the North River on fertles
would apprecinte tlie valge of this new
work, especially in foggy weather.

The rilroads terminating at Jersey City
econld run whole tralns clear through to
New York under the river, The end of the
tunnel ur Morton strect In’ this elty would
become on fmportant depot.

A succossful tunnel pt this polnt would
considerably decrease. the traffle on the
rlver. Ferryboafs wonld be much less
pomerons, snd the North River wounld not
be so dengerously crowded durlng busy
times of the day, ns It Is at presentt

The frelght conld be carrled in the tnnney
from and to New York at nlght, when the
passenger traffle for the dny had largely
peased. | The end of the tunuel In Jersey
Qity, which 1s located on Flfféenth street,
ts in a peighhorhood easily rhched by con-
yorging trolley lines, and seversl lmportant
rallroad depots are In _the lmmediate vi-
elulty. .

Phe trip across the river would occupy
but a few minutes, for the tunnel would be
little over a mile In léngth, and It would
be equipped Wwith a double et of ear tracks,
The new compiny which now proposes to
complete the tunnel will charge only 3 ceuts
for o single pussage, the amount now
chnrged on ferryhonts,

The larger part of the revenues of the
company is ‘expected to come from passen.

gor teaffie, but the oarrying of freight and
mally I8 nlgo expected to be vory profitable,
Bt s sald that & quarter of & millien pas-
sengers per day ‘conld "be accommodated by
the North River tunnel

By the use of electriclty for a motive
power the heat, nolse and gmoke of steam
engines will be dispensed- with, Electrie
Ughts will also make it possible to keep
heat and smoke out of the tunnel, which
will be cooler lnm Summer than any street
in the city. T

This new plan for the completion of the
tong abandoned Hudson River tunnel wns
debated at length at & meeting of bond-
holders of the fompany held in London on
Juns 11. Engineer Charles M, Jucobs, of
No. 102 Brondway, who planned and suc-
cessfully constructed the gas tuunel under
the Rust River, wiich Is big enough for a
mun to walk through, deseribed in detail
Just what wns necessary to finlgh the Hud-
son River tunnel and the obstacles that
would have to be overcome,

He stated that 8,507 feet of ths tunnel
had been constructsd up to the present
itme, while the total campleted length in-
cluding open-cut work, would amount to
0,270 feet. Running eastward from Jersey
Clty under the Eust Rlver, thers haye been
over 8,000 feet of tunnel bullt,

From the New York side, at the foot of
Morton streef, whereTa deep ehaft leading
to the sabterranenn work Is situated, there
have been 180 feet of the tunnel bullt, a
grent part of which extends out benenth
the river.

1 have attnined the uttermost helghts of heaven and have sounded the pro-
foundest depths of hell, and 1 have concluded that a happy mediom, an evenly
balanced mental eondltlon, toned up with an oceaslonnl thrill of enthusiasm
and tempered with honest ambitlon, is abtout the best plan of life, after all. I
spenk with sothorlty on the teanseendental delights and the unspeaknble Jlor-
vors that follow the polnt of the liypodermie needle,

I write this sereed in tho hope that some dnhappy. nerve-racked woman or
reading, learn that “once a fiend, nlways a flend" isa lying
axlons, fatherved by the limpld tmp who lnhibits the tiny allver cylinder, the con-
cealod wenpon to be used by the vietim against himself. If the recltation of my
experlences can check some one who 18 in the initlal stages of a flirtatlon with
thiz insidlous fiend, or uld in the divorce of one soul wedded to this dievil, T
shall not have written In valn, Should this unvarnished story result I a single
{neiplent glave enliing a halt, 1 shall feel T have made a partinl reparation for
past follles. Follles, did I say? Crimes were the hetter word; and that from
the desert of demorallzation hath blossomed the flower of regeneratlon,

To the doclilty of doctors, to the indiference of drugglsts, to the high pressure
of sopinl dutles, to the artistie tensign of professlonal life, may be lnld the gen-
eral use of morphine nnd kindred opiates, The renson? Nerves constantly keyed
A stnte of exaltation becomes » second nature, and In order to keep the

mnan may read, and,

up.
pace,
some sort. o

What |s the resnlt? With the ndvanes of clvllization, Inxury, and conse-
quent bhlgh nervous straln we rush to drogs. Mentality must be braced, A state
of exaltation becomes a nedcessity. A princlpal and unsuspeeted factor In the
use of morphia Is vanlty.

We desire to be all and more thAn we are expected to be. We wish to Ao
all and more than I8 demnnded of us. Possessed of falr ability, we iong to
shine resplendent. To twinkle, however, attractively, s not sufficlent. We
must be the sun. We are not content o be near it, to bisk In its glory. to
benetit by Its warmth. b

1n tlié effort to reach the altitude some must fnll, Suck Is ‘the system of
progress, and in our elimbing if we depend on false alds they will snrely break
and land s below the level of medivority.

poes It pay to:gain the plensnre of pritence at the price of Intellent?

Troee it pay to sacrifice the oniy attribute which elevates uk above the ani-
mil for the base metal of & glittering mockery?

The mother makes the greatest Impress upon the individuallty of the child.
For months her mind I8 tormulating, praying, hoping, longing, fearing. Let us
have a thought for those who come after us,

The use of oplum In every form threatens the bulwarks of our Government.
It ‘deadens digclpline, destroys sysiem, kills honor. 1 have been told from un-
doubted authority that where one woman in one hundred 12 addieted to alcohol,
ten are the secret slaves of opinm. .

The stutlstles of the last year show 100,000 nsers of morphin. This does not
seem n large proportion In a great population, but eminent specialists will tell
you that the estlmate falls absurdly. ebort of actual comnt, and it is generplly
beileved by prominent medieal men whom T havé interviewed that four times
that number wonld come nedrer the mark,

This mesns nothing less than the wiplng out of our American natipn, the de-
gtruction of Amerlenn independence. Thousands hiyve been committed to insane
asylums whose downfall from the throne of reason dates from the first dosa
of opium,

The saddest part of this story of ev 11 16 the ruln wrought in homea. The hy-
podermip needle developsiin the victim an extraordinary power of deceptlon, He
or she will deceive the wisest In the persistent denlal of the use of the drug,
until at last denlia! becomes fruitiess.

There ate many homes where the secret is well hidden, where the wife and
mother is subject tp frequent falnting spells, which cause the most painful sp-
preliension among friends. The hisband s In lgnoratnce. The physician does
not Inform him for varlous reasons, The patlent meanwhile continues the din-
Hhollenl proctice, uniil ipaanity necesaltates puhliel!,v'. removal to a madhouse
and denth in 6 straitjacket. It is not superfivous to state that the nureotio
vice 1s gainlng ground every day.

It I3 no uncomiion sight to see a richly dressed woman enter a pharmacy
and quietly place a small black moroaco box on the comnter. Without a word
the clerk steps back and In 4 moment returns with a diminutive, neatly wrapped
parcel and 4 bow, With murtiured thanks my lady tdkes it and walks away.

I've done itrmyself many a time, It ls easy enongh to get the tiny white
It becomes occaslonally

A Warning -Confession bu Miss Pearf Eutinge.

in the dread of being left in the mad rage, we must have stlmulus of

nodl or frown ot me. Once I had to have my room changed becnuse the de-
slgn on the wall ‘paper looked like mothing so much as milllons of grinning
skulls.

Wlen I scenpled the new anirtment, where the wnlls were painted white,
every now and tlien a great, dnrk, sguare lole would open just opposite my bed
and n hnge, unconth lead would punsh throogh, and my soul was tom with
foar lest he might manage to get In his dhoulders and thus bis whole body. Ha
pould almost do It. He _conld get one arm in, tiut not the other—not the other,
tMnnk God!

And then, again, it seemned to me thet Bhakespeare, gsented on a pranclog steed,
appeared just over the mwantelplece. T asked him if he would tell me whit plays
were golug {0 be suceessful next genson. He bent bls head affirmaotively and
stralglitway I wanted to gend messengers Lo the dHFerent managers and put g
price on my valuable tips.

Then, agnln, thiese visions turned to the monstrosities of thedinemuseum, Hid-
eous howls and strange gibberish predominated. Tralned gleaffes tied thelr necks
In knots. Monkeys chattered., Animals with huinsn hegids anil bivds with hbumsan
volees gurrounded, enveloped me, and erowded and pushed and pecked at me, and
olawed and rent the air with thelr ¢rles, and, thongh I hld my face, I coulld see
thome: T conld always see them. T did not dare to close my eyes,

Then there wis & sharp, staccato note and all the tuormpoll censed. The sphera
of sound séemed to have been broken, In an instant, and there was silence—
uiter rest. -

For n moment there came upon my soul such a pence as the wretcheqd long for
in torment, but may never nave. Ah! This was what T had hungered after. It
was ln senroh of this that I had come so far, so far, ang through so many agonles,

There wils soft, watm color all about me, grayish browu and pink, which desp-
enod, deepened, somewhers, gway off, Into a sunset glory of dense, dull, sensuous
red.

There was no clty, no house, no verdure on that far, epol, twillght plain, But
all the sands lay golden, soft and fine, and over It nll, as far as I could see,
gloamed sttange white traceries of sliver, netted all throngh that precious, yield-
Ing desert nf gold.

To walk in a cool, tinted twlllght, throngh an endless land where the feet
never tonelied aught, nor the eye saw aught, sive miles upon mileg of golden and
sllver pathways, In all patterns that art or riotous Imnagination conld devise.

Thig wis the life T was after. Barefooted, I thought, I dnt out upon this glorl-
ous journey. The silver was cool to my feet, the gold dust blew about my ankles in
soothing ripples, and the soft night wind fanned my halr and bore It training ont
behlnd me, In & cloud which grew mightier and mightler, and at last obscured all
the wny that I had come. v

Pul I recked not of that. The world was silver and gold to me, and away
before me the sunset sky stretched out long, loving red arms of welgome. 1'5 was
all' I yearned for.

That Is the cruelty of the poppy.

Slowly T beeime aware that the sands had lost their eoolness, the grains of
gold where my feet disturbed them flashed with an angry Ught. A grest heat
seemed to glow beneath them, and its yapor came up to oy nostrils, stifiing and

_parching like the breath of the simoon.

The gllverad floor of filagree wns melting In the gtowing hent. As 1 hurried
on T coull feel the white metal hotter and hotter under my feet. Now 1 haost=
eneéil. The heat had become a pain. The sliver pathway was meltlng, and ran
vigeous all along my pathway, Hvery grain of golden sand wns & point of ly-

Cdng fire, and In the whirled wind of heat 1t rose and swept all about me, birn-
Ing like the points of a milllon glowing needles. e

1 turned to go back, but behind me was only the black night wh'rh my wiy-
ing halr bad left, Inky blackness; and out of it shone balefnl spots of red, and
green—the gleaming eyes bt devils, a leglon of devils, lttle, vengeful. T conld
hegr the murmur of their myriad footsteps, away to infinite distance In the
biarkness.

By the light of the molten furnace under my feet, T could see the creatures
pow. Blood oozed stickily from thelr slimy jaws. They had hodles shaped lke
the hop-tol. 1 knew it well And the legs of every demon were two yensoks.

Rushlog toward me, In the maze of thot groat cloud, they selzed each upon
2 single hair of my head, apd tugged with mod, flefee encrgy. The halr would
not let go its hold upon the sealp. It was tortiure that could not end.

From this agony I turned and fled headlong over that seething, molten world,
On, on toward the flerce light which seemed to set the whole universe aflatrie,

tablets which form the basis of the deadly solutlon,

necessury to buy o smal amount at severnl places In order to be abundantly

stipplieéd. The opium enter,

smolker, or morphine “flend’ ere long unknowingly

grows hideous. This fiet should appeal gtrongly to the women who llke to lock

pretty—and who does not?

The morphine fiend Inevitably becomes distorted In mind, body and feature.
The halr loses 1ts lustre and falls out. The eyes become dull and dnzed. The

mouth grows

conrse, the skin sallow, the teeth deeay, and youth—woman's best

hold, buoyant, hopeful youth— dies, and In its place rises the grewsoma skele-

ton of despair.

Phere s no hell greater than the hour whereln the morphiniste, ctaves her
customary #thmulant, no torturs keencr, NOAZONy more intenge, no moment when
mornl force 1s at €o low an ebh. Horrible as are the vislons of drink, they
sink into Insignlficance beside the vizsions of the oplum flend.

Now that 1 have cast aside the flaming sword of temptation and broken the

Bypodermic uneedle;

the phoenix of Intallect soars from the ashes of oblivion—

cnrnest In the eause of Hberty and treuth, tender fo the faults of others and
ever, ever hopeful. No ressoning however elear, no explanation. bowever lueld,
ean convinee the morphinist of the fallacy of his fancles.

I nged to tmplore the nurse to move the pletures because the faces would

I could gee now what thnk red chhos was, which I had tnkeén for a sunset.

It was Helll

That was to be the end of 1t all, the
of friends, love of huppiness,

'he flerce flames from that blazing

end of hope, ambition, love of life, love

pit lleked the zenith, and yet I plunged

on. nearer and nearer to them, while ever the tread of the milllon demons he-
hind me grew like the roaring of a mighty wind, the pain of their tortures

maddened me, the bubbling mass of red

hot metal drew me cloger and closer as

pHoded and suffocated, I singgered on toward doam.
In yery agony of terror I shrieked alond and fell Into convulslons so vlnteut It

seemed ns though they

could but end in the mercy of denth.

This have 1 suffered. From thig have I have been delivered. The quiet little
ganitarium In West Chester villuge In which I faced, fought aud overcame this be-

gotting sin of mine bns been home o me

in the sense that it was my birthplace—

ray birth diro the new anit the purified e which T am now enjoying. I am now

a froe and bhappy woman, ready for life's work,
The sky 1s bive ngaln, the sun shines anew,

hear new melodics from the birds; am confident,

and am glad to do It with God’'s blessing. S

eager for life's plensures.

T sée new beauty In the flowars,
ready to clieer and to comiort,
PEARL EYTINGE.

Nearly two and one-half mlllion dollars,
according to the newest eéstimates, will
be neaded to complete the work. The
aetual construction of the remaining pard
of the tunnel ls the largest item, and this
it is! said, will cost $1,345,000. .

The necessary real estate at the ter-
pilnals, mnekinery, track and equipment
and epgineering expenies will add nearly
another million to the cost of this huge
work. It wns stated at the meeting of
hondholders of the old ecompany held in
London that nne-hrnlt of the nesded capltal
to complete the work would be supplled in
1hils elty.

After a prolonged disenssl it was
Gnally declded to o shead with tha work.
‘The hondholders indorsed the plans: sub-
mitted by Englneer Jacobs and authorized
the mmmeacemugt of legal proccedings to
wind up the old company, foréclose the

marigage and organize a new concern,
which will be lucorporated elther in New
York er New Jersey.

1t wlil first be necessary .to pump the
water from the present tuntiel and to clean
out the mud which Is supposed to have
filtered in. The tunnel plans, made aflter
elnborate surveys, show that the bottom
of the Hudson for a great depth counsists
of sand gnd st apd lo only ome place
will solid rock be encountered.

DeWitt Clinton Haskin, of this city, 'who
wis ohe of the active spirits In the con-
struction of the nion Paeclfic Rallyvay,
was the originat of the Hudson River
tunnel scheme, and made the preliminary
surveys himself. The work, s0 far as It
had progressed up fto the time of Its
abangonment, wae  conducted under hls
gupervision. Y . o6

Iu excavating the tunnel under the riv-

er's hed, Mr. Haskin followed a novel plan;
whieh he originated and putented. This
in brief comsisted ,of flllng the tunnel
wlith compressed air under & pressure of
firty pounds to the square Inch.

This gerved the purpose of keeping ont
the water and of uplolding the sldes of
the tunnel untll the brick and MASONTY
could be bult. In this comprossed alr
thie engineers and laborers engaged on the
work tolled day nfter day. b

They hd to puss through an elabornte
alr-tight door te redch the place where
the work was golug on. At all times &
sharp watch had to be maintained to stop
the mwmerous leaks Which hyere encouin-
tered from time to time,

Engineer Jacobs, who now proposes 1o
go on with the work, expects to prevent
leaks from the river above by a novel
method. “Ihls 8 th be accomplished by

dumping huge qpantities of tough clay om
the hottom of the river near the New York
slore sabove the place where the esvavats
g s to be done.

‘The weight and extent of this blanket
of elay is expected to prevent the river
from percalatiug through iufo thu tuuasl
excavation After the tunnel has been come
pleted 1t 1s proposed Lo dredge vp this clay
agaln. ¥ i

At the same time It i not expected that
the tunmel ‘will be nbsplutely watarproor.
The loosa natura of the river bed will
permlt the entrance of water at mnearly
all tlmes to tle sides of the tunnel

In order to obviute this it I8 now pro-
posed to bulld a permunent pumping stas
tlon in the tunnel at 1ts deepest polnt,
The shaft leading fo the funnel” off the
Jersey side of the elver is thirly feet ia
dlumeter and slxiy-five feet: deeép, !
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